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ro WIN THIS NAME 
- SAME YOU MUST SPELL 
AT LEAST 15 GIRLS' NAMES 
gY USING OAKY THE LETTERS 
M */N LEA1>" AS MAMY 
TIMES AS YOU WISH. 



'SB UP ALL 
THE ABOVE LETTERS, 
EACH JUST ONCE, 
ANZ> THY TO SPELL A 
2/XXi, AN ANIMAL AND 
AN INSECT. 
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DIAGRAMS ALWAYS INTEREST / WELL - SINCE "\ WHAT ARE YOU 
AtE. WHAT IS IT? A BURIEP /YOU'VE GUESSEpJ POINe WITH A 
TREASURE MAP OR THE fp^ IT- SO AHEAD «^BANK FLOOR PLAW 
FLOOR PLAW OF / AMD LOOK.. BUT I ANP A STREET 

A BANK ? „rffl[ YOU'LL HAVE TD A TRAFFIC GETtoJtfJ . 
HELP ME NOW. A,. CHART? 




X WAS TAKING 
THOSB PAPERS 
TO POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS. 
I,ER, FOLWP 
THEM 





J AWT VELLOW, 
KNUCKLES.' I 
PIDIJIT SQUEAL 

like you GUVS 

THINK.' FINP PAWN" 
AW SISTER.' SHE'LL 
EXPLAIN EVERYTHING. 
• TELL HER VOU'RE 
HOLPING AAE.' 





VER SISTER AIN'T SHOWEP 

UP AT HER APARTMENT ALL 

PA-/. WE'RE JUST vUftlTlN' 

■JO FINP OUT IF SHE ANI 

CUTTER TIPPED OFF 

THE COPS TAKE 91 

HIM AV£S1>, ^Jfi 

KtWCKLV 




A MUTT/ WHERE DID 
HE COME FROM? HE.Y 
BUZZ.' SHARPIE' 





TOO LATEi, " 
KNUCKLES .' THEY 
CAN'T HEAR VOU 
VOITH THE POOR 
CLOSED 






cr-r-runch! people 
who hams glass jaws 
shouldn't throw their 
weight around 
meanins you, 
knuckles; 



YEAH? DAWl 
ALMOST GOT 
ME KILLED BY 
SNITCH INS THOSE 
DIAGRAMS. WISH 
TO DAWN/ 
IW6ELF 
•T JOB. 




Wo To ) Dj> 
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Altt! NO LEOPARD 
LEOPARD MAN/ 
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HA-HA.' IT IS ONLY HARD SROUND 
BEHIND YOU, LEOPARD/ 




WE /KAK6 TRACKS TO 
LEAD THE DEVILS WRONG 
WAX THEN WE MAKE 
DOUBLE TRACKS AND 
RAIN WASH 'WAY 
OUR TRAIL BACK .. fgiJ 
AGE ' 




HA/ THEY ] NOT YET-' THEV 
FOLLOW ^SOOD TRACKERS. 
ROCKY TRAIL \NOW WE DOUBLE 
TO KUDU , I TRACK, THEN 
MOUNTAIN •' / WADE DOWN- 
STREAM AND 
:UT CROSS .TO 
VILLAGE 



RAIN WASH 

TRACKS OFF 

ROCKS/ 



HUNTER MEET 
, SHE DEVIL • 
MAYBE HE LEAD 
HER IN CIRCLES 
TRICK US. 
" QUICK/ 



TO 






RAIN NOT DROWN CRIES 
OF MANY LEOPARD MEN 
BEHIND US, VOODAH/ 



FSPIN THE XARROW, 
AtASIC ARROW, ) ARROW, 

WITCH , j.--' MAGIC 
. DOCTOR.' /4RR0W...FDINT 
■HO THE VILLAGE 
, WHERE HIDES 
[ JACKAL WHO 
KILLED OUR . 
BROTHER/"^ 




OUZ VILLAGE NOT PREPARED V BUT IF LEOPARD /WEN- \ , * ^/j. , 1 11,4 V\ , 
FOR ATTACK. DEATH WILL / COME FROM ALL SIDES, WSW/f/Jjl I I ' 
CATCH THOSE WHO DO J EVEN THOSE WHO PLEE ■ .^Jiff© 

NOT -rj£ . m ^ / ~^mT^% W'LL BE TRAPPED/ J^i ; ■ .j****^***^**^ 








SOLCIERSHIDE 
IN HUTS/ MANY, 
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LEOPARD MEN RUN, BUT THEIR ) YOUR SPEAR 
WITCH DOCTOR WAITS TO _^4 MlJ ST NOT FA 
LEARN MY TRICK. IF HE TV ^~1 VOODAH/ 
ESCAPE S' TO TELL ^^ ^^^^ mS ^ 

■ '4Jt 
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YES, BROTHERS-- HAVE \WE MAKE FEAST 
NO FEAR. LEOPARDMEN /NOW FOR VOODAH, 
NOT STOP TILL THEy /THE FEARLESS ONE! 
MAKE FOUR, FIVE .-j-'LEOPARDMEN NOT 

DAYS MARCH. 1 A COME BACK HERE 
f *"*&rthi \r< j j\JN OUR LIFETIME-.' A 

Mi \ 
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RATTLESNAKE HILL 



(y Paed Ttrnfon 



Dave Grover worked part-time at the Hi- 
way Service Station, That's where he. first met 
Cliff Warner, the snake man from the/carnival 
that went "bust" in Oakville. 

Cliff careened his open-air jalopy into the 
station, one evening and said: to fill J er up v He 
had red hair and a wide grjn that was. catch- 
ing. "Know of any rattlesnakes handy?" he 
asked Dave without any build-up* 

Dave, of course-, was surprised. "Rattlers?" 
He echoed. Was this guy kidding? 

"Yep-rattlesnakes. Big, fat, healthy ones," 
Cliff explained, grinning. "I make a business 
of 'milking' 'em, I could, use a partner who. 
knows the., lay of the land around her?. You 
find 'em and*- 1 do the rest" 

. Dave was skeptical at first. What would any- 
one in their right senses want with rattlesnakes/ 
ftnyway?. 

Cliff said the venom— poison— was useful medi- 
cally. An Eastern laboratory bought all they 
Could get, and paid a good price. "It's really 
simple, if you know snakes. First you find' the 
Tattlers, then we catch 'em. I'll take care of 
milking the venom." 

It sounded fantastic, so more out of curios 
!ty than hope of adding to his funds ear- 
marked "College Morfey," Dave fell in with 
the scheme. 

"Okay. It's a deal. About ten miles south 

of here there's a place called Rattlesnake Hill. 

Everybody avoids the spot. Too dangerous . . ." 

Cliff .nodded. "Just the ticket. I'll pick you 

Up Saturday morning. Okay?" 

Early Saturday, Cliff Warner and Dave 
Grover rambled along in the openxar, headed 
for: Rattlesnake Hill and a poison-hunting ex- 
pedition. The back seat of the old car was piled 
with special equipment: a small can of white 
paint, two forked sticks, several short lengths, 
■.of new stove pipe, a case of small bottles and 
two pairs of heavy gloves. And of course, their 
lunch. . . , 

:■ A short distance put of town a. State Police 
car was parked alongside the road..The .troop- 



er waved them to a halt. "Where you guys 
headed?" he asked. 

Cliff explained their business to the surprised 
cop. After viewing their identification papers — 
although he knew Daye by sight — he 'voiced 
his disapproval of their project. 

"Anyone who fools around with rattlesnakes 
when he can avoid it is crazy! I should run 
you two in "- just on general principles." 

Dave knew something was in the wind to 
have made the trooper so. peevish. ."You watch- 
ing for something special?" he asked. 
, "Yes," admitted the trooper, "he's some- 
thing 'special', all right. Sammy 'The Blink' 
escaped from State's Prison last night. Killed. 
a tower guard making his. getaway. But he's 
an easy guy to spot — blinks his eyes all the 
time. All the highways are blockaded and he 
"hasn't a chance of slipping through." 

The officer waved them on, still grumbling 
to himself about messing around with snakes 
■when you didn't have to.... 

The day was perfect, hot and clear. \The 
rattlesnakes would be basking in the sun on 
the rocks. . . V 

The surrounding country was barren except 
for stunted sagebrush and brown, dried-up des- 
ert weeds. A jumbled heap of bleak rocks lay. 
off to the right of the highway. They left the 
« road and went jouncing over the rocks and 
sand. Rattlesnake Hill lay straight ahead; an 
uninviting heap of hostile rocks; 

About one hundred yards from the edge of 
1 the hill they had to park the car. It was too 
rough to continue on wheels: "It's Shank's male 
from here on," Cliff said cheerfully. 

They gathered up the needed equipment- and 
began a laborious ascsrtt up the bfoken-up 
mound. 

"This place is alive with rattlers," Dave 
warned, and paused, eyes searching the rocka 
■ ahead. Then they heard the first warning buzz.' 
A big fellow, about five feet long was coiled 
and ready to spring, just ahead of them. A 
musky odor — the reptile smell — was strong 
jii their nostrils now. 
'■" Cliff .warned Dave back with a wave , of b\$ 



hand. He advanced warily, pronged stick out- 
•tretched toward the enraged snake. The hum 
Of rattles sent a chill into Dave's blood. The 
•ound was more nerve -wracking than the rasp 
of a file on flexible steel. 

The rattler struck at Cliff's stick. He expert- 
ly pinned it to the ground, the fork about an 
Inch behind the head" with its wilclly gnashing 
fangs. , 

In fascination, Dave watched Cliff reach 
down and grasp it firmly behind . the' head. 
"Whec! isn't he a lively beauty?" Cliff said 
admiringly. "Enough venom in that baby to 
kill ten horses!" 

Davr-shivered, but remembered his instruc- 
tions. He took one of the bottle from his knap- 
Jack. It was the special "milking jar" and had 
6 wide mouth that was covered with a thin 
piece of rubber, like a toy balloon,' stretched 
taut over the opening. 

Holding the jar by the bottom, Dave ex- 
tended it toward the rattler's head. Obligingly, 
the mouth opened wide and Cliff pressed the 
long fangs through the film of rubber. He care- 
fully massaged the poison pouches, one on 
each side of the rattler's head. His fingers 
Worked the venom forward, forcing it out 
through the hollow fangs. It hung there, drops 
Of amber evil, dripping lazily into the' bottom 
Of the jar. When the fangs were- withdrawn the 
remaining poison hanging to them was scraped 
Clean by the rubter. 

Cliff noted the. amount of venom caught, and 
Chuckled with satisfaction. He daubed a bit of 
white paint. on the back of the "dry" snake, for ' 
identification, and released him. 

Dave was astonished at this. "Why didn't 

you kill it?" he asked. 

"Why should I kill it?" Cliff asked matter- 
cf-factly. "It'll grow more poison. Just like a 
herd of cows. That's a good health' y snake. Its 
poison is used in treating some types of paraly- 
sis, among other things. Who knows? Maybe 
that fellow's saved a life!" 

It was an entirely new idea to Dave— the 
fact that. a rattler might have some good use. 

They gradually worked the'ir way around 
the hill, repeating the same process *ytth every 
snake they captured, Cliff Warner said it was 
the best "find" he'd run across in a long time. 
There seemed to be; no end to the rattlers in 
this huge rocky nest. 

They were struck at many times by vicious 
fangs, but thanks to Cliff's snake knowledge 
there was no harm done. 

Finally, in mid-afternoon^ hunger made Cliff 



aware that it was late. "Let's head back for 
the car," he suggested. "We'll eat lunch and 
still have about an hour; left before the sun 
quits on us. The snakes will crawl back into 
their holes then." 

They started picking their way back around 
the rocky hill, when a shout made them both 
look up. Someone was searching through the 
car, had spotted them and yelled. The strange 
man came running toward them, bounding 
along, an automatic in his hand and a snarl 
on his lips, , 

"Hey!" Cliff shouted in warning, "don't come 
Up here!" , 

Dave realized instantly what would happen. 
The snakes . . .He waved his arms in the air, 
trying to signal, for the fellow to stay back. 

On he came, shouting something about a key 
. . . the car key. He started up the bottom of 
the rocky slope. Then a scream of terror reached 
the two on top of the hill. Wildly the man fired 
the automatic, seven shots in quick succession. 
He'd emptied the gun — shooting at the tattlers. 
He screamed again, staggered a few steps more, 
tottered, slipped and fell. He climbed to his 
feet, weaving, and crying his fear. ; 

"Come on," Cliff called to Dave. "He's bitten 
— I'll bet ten snakes hit him in the last twenty 
feet!" 

They trotted down the rough slope. Rattlers 
buzzed angrily all around them, resenting, the 
disturbance. On the ground lay Sammy The 
Blink, no doubt of it. He looked dazed, his 
eyes blinking rapidly. 

"I —I'm snake-bit," he groaned. "Do some- 
thing! Help me!" 

Cliff knelt and rolled up the escaped con- 
vict's trouser legs. There were a dozen or more 
tiny twin punctures in the skin. Cliff shook his 
head. Anti-snake-bite wouldn't do this fellow 
any good. 

"Why didn't you stop when we warned you?" 
Cliff asked. 

"Stop — ? Why should I stop? Why don't 
they bite you? It looked safe . . ..had to have 
your car . . . getaway . . ." his voice trailed 
away to. nothing. ; , 

"They can't bite us," Cliff said. He pulled up 
one of his pants legs and displayed the lengths 
of tin stove pipe he wore, under his trousers. 
"They can't bite through tin, and we were 
careful to keep' our . hands out of striking dis- 
tance." 

But Sammy The Blink, unconscious, didn't 
hear. He never did know where he had made 
his mistake - not unless SL Peter told him, 





LOOK, MINNIE! TIMBA.Tl-IE. 
TIMBER \WDLF IS 
CAUSHT ! 
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, BE FAS. AWAY I 

1 THEY'VE MAyBE. TOO 

SCARED TO SHOW 

THEM«EWES ' 







W LYN* ! SET OFF I 



THAT POMV .' 
LEAVE MINI 
ALONE 
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/ is v»u getoffvour. y 
**-V~ -mm I nrv \>5! / I L PONY, OB. I'LL LET / 
JNl'E 'OHBn^ -<*55 Bk MINNE HAVE I r 
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DON'T Q6JSE? HA! Ttf t-YN* yjg 
WILL DM2.E ANYTHING.' -■">■ 





Ow. HI5 WAV TO HIS '• 
■' SHIPPING COMPANY 
BART STEWART NOTICES 

.A: crowd that;.ha*;$^e« 

ATTRACTED BV. A NOTICE - 
POSTEP 6)' Ttf6 eftlT@tt 



I ALWAYS WANTED 
TO BE A SOLDIER . I 
ENLISTED THIS 

MORNINS 





HUSH, JIM SLY. 

THEY WON'T HARM 1 I CAN FEEL MY 
YOU WHILE YOU'RE /THROAT BEING SLIT 
WITH 

MB!' 



-BUT THEY'RE SO HORRIBLEp ' A J5MALL FORCE 
OF BRITISH TROOPS 
DON'T BEINO SENT TO FORTIFY 
THE RES ION! WE WILL 
AMBUSH THEM ON THE WAY. 1 
MANY SCALPS, MY BLOOD 




USH! GRINMN6 SAVAGe.. 1 ) 
I'LL NOT SO WITH 
THEM AND ENPAU6ER) 

MY LIFE FROM 
EITHER SIDE! I'LL ffill'j 
THIS INFORMATION 
TO ONE WHO : 




■ AND THEY ARt 
INTERCEPT 
OH THE WAY TO FOR- 



NEY Mf 

^ REW£ 



|^ u ^>Tfc iL ^ E F SlT^ H 

' / ' -^n, INFORMATION 



I!M SURE THE Y YOU MOST RIDE AND WARN 
INFORMATION IS -^THE DOLING MAJOR IN 
ACCURATE, COLONEL.) CUARSE. HIS NAME IS 
*-t-^i— 'f?3th-™mr-~ri°-^ LIH-WASHINGTON r 





JUST THEN THE FIRE SETS TO 
ANOTHER POWER SUPPW AND- 
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JOEL BROWN BEGAN: 'MY SECRETARY 
HAD GONE TO THE BANK THIS 
MORNING, WHEN SUDPENLY KENT 
BARGED INTO MY PRIVATE OFFICE, 
r COULD SEE HE WAS UNDER 
THE WEATHER. 




YOU UNDERBID ME 
ON THE BRIDGE 
BECAUSE YOU 
WANT TO WIN 
ME J BECAUSE I 
WON DOROTHY 
HALE AND YOU 
WANTED HER 





'BROWN'S VOICE WAS TENSE, 
AS HE SAID: ' WE GRAPPLED 
UESPERATELV, KENT TRYING 
TO KILL ME, I TRYING TO 
GET THE GUN AWAY FROM HIM. 




'I DO NOT KNOW HOW LONG I STOOD 
IN THE MIDDLE OF MY OFFICE FLOOR.' 
J WAS SHOCKED AND DAZED. VAGUELY 
I REMEM6ER SEEINS KENT STUMBLE 
OUT OF MY OFFICE.. 



r KNEW I HAD TO FIND 
LOCKED UP. I WAS AFRAIT 
ELEVATORS. Z RUSHED WiLDL 




WHERE WILL I GO ? WHAT 
WILL r DO ? POLICE ! 
[THAT'S IT! TLL FIN' 
S THE. POLICE I 




AS BROWN SPOKE HE COULD 
SCARCELY CONTAIN HIMSELF: 
>I COULDN'T 'BELIEVE I'D KILLED 
A MAN. 6UT KENT WAS LYING 
THERE WITH A HOLE IN HIS 
HEAD AS B!S AS A DIME ! I WANTO) 
TO RUN AWAY. . . ' ^^ 




■rTHE POLICE 
^ WILL FIND 
T HIM! AND - 
' THEY'LL FIND 
ME! THEY , 
^ALWAYS DOl 
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'I DROVE HERE AND BLOCKED. THE DRIVEWAY 
WITH MY CAR, HOPING TO HOLD YOU IF WE /HISSED' 
CONNECTIONS. THEN I THOUGHT OF PLACING THE' 
BODY IN YOUR. CAR.! 




I KEPT LOOKING ABOUT THE 
©ROUND AND AT LAST I 
FOUND WHAT I WAS SEARCH- 
ING FOR 



I WANTED TO KNOvV WORE ABOUT TnS MURDERED 
MAN. I WAITED UNTIL DARK AND DROVE TO THE ■ 
BUUPiNS THAT HOUSED H.S OFF.CE . . . 
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IF r SET MYSELF PINCHED 
FOR BURGLARY, I'LL BE 
IN A FINE MESS! 



/STAY I* HE RE 

»YOU ARE, YOU! 

I'VE GOT A 

5UN! 




r I KNOW THAT SUY 
IT'S VIC CUTTER, , 
THE PRIVATE EYE,' 

f TIME FOR 
YOUR NAP, 
SONNY' 
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S dynamic action pnclted booh* 
on the art of seir-defense. You 
don't need muscle: 



fu".y 
plained and lilusir.ited tn eacl 
these professional tyi>^ boohs. 
WKKSTL.1NG, BOXlNC. J1J- 
JITSL . . . quickly and easily 
learned tight -* 

these Instruct 

having an expt-rt instructor, 
Order at once tor your —A. 
ov.n sell- protect ion. aU* 

» w ea 




Prepare yourself for post-war opportunities 
NOW! Learn a foreign language quickly 
and easily . . . just by studying I> minutes 
a day. Yo^ can do it while tiding to the 
office . . . waiting fot dinner to be teady 

yout lunch hour. The 
difficult tongue can be mastered to peiteo 
lion within a short period. Thete books 
are- the latest tevised editions and up to 
the minute with English and foreign pio- 
nunciations. FRENCH is a language used 
everywhere. SPANISH is the basis for most 
Latin tongues. GERMAN is a post-war lan- 
guage. POLISH is universally spoken 
ITALIAN is fluently used everywhere. Don'i 
delay but ordet your books today . . . b< 
ready when that good post-war apjhs* 
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PICKWICK CO., Dvpt. C8I6 

West 44th St., N.w York 18, N. V. 

books checked below al once. 1 enclose J 



•'POLISH OOOK" 
••aiKMAN BOOK" 



Send no money. ™- - -• - 

deposit ajnount of your order plus postage \ 1 ,„ 1 ,„i, ( . rt 
better still, send cash and we pay postage. I mot dellnnte.1 
SSr I iSa»* examination, return booka and your money 
* ill be refunded. Remember you only buy 2 books at 50c 
each because we give you the 3rd book of your choice 
^ with ?hJs order. Only J1.00 for any 3 books or al) 15 
-booka for S4.SO Rush coupon. 
Pltkwlck C»., 73 W. 44th St., N«w Tork II, M. Y. 
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■ Some FUN ! 

il-5 . Now play BINGO at home with this 

: - fascinating automatic Bingo outfit. 

You'll get an added kick pushing the 

evers waiting for 

rour winning num- 

* Oj^NX-^. bers to come 




BINGO is a new, attractive way of playing this fascinating game at home or at 



parties. Many can play at the same time, 
the matching number on their cards to 
come up when the plunger is pushed. 

Made of nickel-plated pol- 
ished pressed steel with attrac- 
tive stripes of dull satin finish. 
Numbers and letters on dials 
are large and attractively 
colored. 

Furnished complete with 
master chart, good supply of 
BINGO cards and fibre markers . . . suffi- 
cient for 15 players. BINGO furnished 
complete, ready to play, for only $2.98. 
Pay postman price plus postage or send 
$3.00 now and we pay postage. 



«NO NO MONEY! 
RUSH COUPON- 1 ^ 



All will be held in suspense waiting for 




Fifth Ave. Mdse. Mart., Dept. BB65 
150 Nassau Street, New York 7, N. Y. 

Send complete "BINGO" outfit by return mail. It is under- 
stood if I am not delighted after 5 days, I may return for 
full refund of purchase price. 

O Send C.O.D. I will pay $2.98 plus postage. 
□ Enclosed find $3.00 in full payment. Subject to same 

Q Send 2 complete outfits, special price $5.50 plus postage. 



ADDRESS 
City 




without a doubt is the grcate; 
you'll be likely lo sec for y 

mendous purchasing power and large volume "dircct-to- 

mcthocj of distribution make such a value possible. 

Shop around and see for yourself. Where else today can 

you get a Ball Point Pen with a retractable point plus a 

genuine Leather Pass Case Billfold with built-in Coin 

Holder and your engraved Social Security Plate — all for 

.■illy *1.'..S. niilli.uim ,,,-u, l,;,vr !„.■,.■„ -,d1i,. K („,- „,,„,- ,1,-,,, 

■ ask for the Pen AND the Billfold on this offer. When 

u sec the pen and billfold and examine their many out- 

.nding features as described here, you'll agree that we are 

'ing you a value you won't be able to duplicate for a 

long time. Don't delay taking advantage of this big money- 

ing offer. These pens and billfolds are sure to sell out 

so it will be first come, first served. Rush your order 

.y on. our 10-day Examination Offer Your satisfaction 

losilively guaranteed 



SEND NO MONEY! 

JUST MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
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